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with   him.    Chapuys   was   cool,   and   declined  to
go and salute her, as he was invited to do.   He
was ready, as he said, to hold a candle to the devil,
or a hundred of them, if his master's interests would
thereby be served; but he knew that Anne was
doomed,   and   notwithstanding   his   master's   per-
mission  he  made  no  attempt  to  conciliate  her.
All the courtiers were watching to see how he would
treat her on this the first occasion that they had
met   since   Katharine's   death.   As   Anne   passed
into the chapel to high Mass she looked eagerly
around   to   greet   her   enemy.   Where   was   he ?
In the chapel, she knew, and to sit close by her
side; but he was nowhere to be seen.   He was,
in fact, standing behind the open door by which
she entered; but, determined not to be balked,
she   turned  completely  round  and  made  him   a
profound  courtesy,  which,   as  he  was  bound  to
do,  he   returned.   In   Anne's   rooms   afterwards,
where the King and the other ambassadors dined,
Chapuys  was  not  present,  much  to  the   "con-
cubine's "   chagrin;  but   the   Princess  Mary  and
her friends in the conspiracy were suspicious and
jealous even of the bow that had been exchanged
under such adverse circumstances in the  chapel.
Anne at dinner coarsely abused the King of France,
and strove her utmost to lead people to think
that she, too, was hand in glove with the imperialists,
as her enemies were, whilst Henry was graciousness
itself to Chapuys, until he came to dose quarters
and heard that the Emperor was determined to
drive a hard bargain, and force his English uncle
to eat a large piece of humble pie before he could